EXTREMES MEET

Pd known you were so interested I'd have asked you to
choose them for me."

" I'll choose anything you like, dear lady."

"Anything?"

"Any mortal thing! "

The gay eyes scintillated.

" And I believe you'd choose jolly well," she murmured.

" I ought to."

* Such a lot of experience, I suppose ? But, oh dear,
what is the use of flirting with you ? The moment you
arrive, you dash away again."

"They don't give me a chance of doing anything else."

" Can't you dine with us at the hotel to-night and come
on to the party here ? "

" Alas, we're sailing for Mudros an hour earlier even
than usual. They've sent us a signal to say that there's
a Fritz waiting for us, which . . ."

"And you're going to give him a sporting chance to
hit you, eh, Hunter, by telling the whole world when
you sail? Bravo, that's the real Nelson spirit."

It was Waterlow who had come in, and interrupted
this conversation.

" One isn't usually on the look out for spies in a lega-
tion," said Hunter sarcastically. If there was one man
between Scapa and Mudros he could not stand it was
this seedy-looking bounder with his je sais tout airs.

"No, that's one of my chief problems," the other
retorted. " Indiscretion is the better part of valour, eh,
Hunter? Good morning." He hesitated an instant
" Good morning, Mrs Radcliffe."

, She pouted reproachfully at the formal style; and to
hide his pleasure he turned quickly to the Messenger,
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